THE   CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

was as dark as pitch, so that there was no seeing at
all; but Owlglass was awake, and had heard them
consulting with each other. The motion was not
unpleasant as they carried him along; but yet he
thought he could do better than sleep, and after
short consideration he stretched out one hand, and
with his finger first slightly touched the neck of the
man before him, then he touched his nose, chin,
cheeks, and forehead. At each touch of the finger
the thief thought one of the bees had settled on him,
till he fancied his face covered with them, and
dreaded every moment to feel their sting. He dared
not speak nor move a muscle of his face, but trembled
with fear till the perspiration streamed down him.
At length, however, scarcely moving his jaws, he .
ventured to mutter to his companion. "I say, Jack,"
he said, "have you anything on your face?" "Yes,"
growled his companion, who was not in the best of
humours, for he began to find the hive heavy, "I have
a nose on my face, and pray what have you to say
against it?-" "It is not that I mean," said the first
speaker; "but have you ever heard that bees swarm
in the dark, for I am covered with them?" "You
are a fool," was Jack's only reply. After a minute
Owlglass again put out his hand, and this time gave
the front man a sharp tug by the hair, who, thinking
his companion had done it, began to complain and
swear. The other cried, "How is it possible I
could pull your hair? Do I not want both my hands
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